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"We cannot bring back the butterfly of Chuang-tzii's
dream, but we hope that in Paradise she may partake of sweet
dew and precious refreshment. When she comes face to face
with the True God, she will be adorned with a hundred jewels
and her pure spirit will not long remain in Hades. Then will
her mind forget all things, for all things, in very truth, are but
illusion.
"So, as her body is buried, may her spirit become a pure
breeze. This true spirit will go away and return no more, and
she will enter into eternal life. Hearken now, while we bid her
a last farewell. We know not whither her spirit goeth, but her
portrait will remain for people of future generations to gaze
upon."
The sedan-chair, with the Abbot sitting upright within it,
slowly withdrew. The music played and there was a great
lamentation. The funeral procession moved forward. When it
came to the East Gate, the relatives and Hsi-mSn Ch'ing
mounted horses, but Ch'en Ching-chi continued on foot
behind the coffin all the way to the grave. Captain Chang and
two hundred soldiers, and the two eunuchs, Liu and Hsueh,
were at the burying-place, stationed on the hillock. There they
received the coffin with music. Paper offerings were burnt and
the smoke reached the skies. When the body was brought to
the hill, the undertakers set it down while Hsti, the Master
of the Yin Yang, went with them to examine the grave with a
compass. When everything was ready, sacrifice was made to
the god of the place; the coffin was lowered into the grave,
and earth cast upon it.
Then Hsi-mfin Ch'ing changed his clothes, and, taking
two rolls of silk to Major Chou, asked him to put the final dot
upon the tablet. After this, the officials of Hsi-men's office,
and his relatives and friends, offered wine to him. The music
thundered and fireworks blazed everywhere. It was a magnifi-
cent scene.
After taking some refreshment, they prepared for the return
journey. The Moon Lady sat in the Spirit's sedan-chair, with
the tablet and the banner. Ch'en Ching-chi went back with the
Spirit's bed, the fourteen Taoist novices accompanying him,
playing music all the way. Both uncles Wu> Master Ch/iao,
uncles Hua, Shgn and M£ng, Ying Po-chueh and Hsieh

